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the islet appeared great black heads floating just above
the water, having exactly the appearance of rocks in
motion.
These were the seals which were to be captured. It was
necessary, however, first to allow them to land, for with
their close, short hair, and their fusiform conformation,
being excellent swimmers, it is difficult to catch them in
the sea, whilst on land their short, webbed feet prevent their
having more than a slow, waddling movement
Pencroft knew the habits of these creatures, and he
advised waiting till they were stretched on the sand, when
the sun, before long, would send them to sleep. They
must then manage to cut off their retreat and knock them
on the head.
The hunters, having concealed themselves behind the
rocks, waited silently.
An hour passed before the seals came to play on the
sand. They could count half a dozen. Pencroft and
Herbert then went round the point of the islet, so as to
take them In the rear, and cut off their retreat During
this time Cyrus Harding, Spilett, and Neb, crawling
behind the rocks, glided towards the future scene of
combat*
All at once the tall figure of the sailor appeared.
Pencroft shouted. The engineer and his two companions
threw themselves between the sea and the seals. Two of